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‘Have you ever felt that you float among the people without anyone seeing you, knowing that no one needs you, 
no one appreciates you, nobody notices your existence even if they see you every day? Everyone knows you're 
there, they recognize your face but they dont care about you They see your pain, they see you asking for help in 
every possible way but it is as if you were transparent, as if your pain doesn't matter. Have you seen them walk 
past you and ignore your misery, while they read the newspaper, take care of their dogs, hug their friends and 
share beautiful moments with each other? Have you seen them give love to everyone but you? That was my daily 


life for eighteen years, Junior." 


Hs big hazel eyes stared at David as if he could see his soul, perhaps because he could David was too hypnotized 
by his words fo realize the meaning of them.. How was he supposed fo know? 


"The only certainty | always had is that if | were not here, no one would notice it No one would think of me or 


even ask why | am not around Nobody remembers something they don't care about or dont even know exists." 


Dave had the ability to leave David speechless. 'I could fade to black and there wouldnt be a memory, nothing" 


Thats how it was since the afternoon they met. When David knew he had found the love of his life. 


A month before.. 


David was walking to his house, his days were just the same as always since that fateful day some of his 
neighbors found him and the son of the Major of the town kissing in the middle of the crop field. Miserable, 


everything miserable. 


His name was Mike and David didn't even like him that much. The Major had sent his son to study in the city 
and the guy had a different mentality, they were hanging around and he kissed him. It was nice til some adults 
see them and while Mike just left the town and keep going with his life in the city and people didn't dare to say 
anything about Mike because of his father. They were making David's life miserable. 


David was desperate to go away and start again in another place, a place where people were not narrow- 
minded assholes. But he still have seventeen and needed to finish school. David looked at the calendar. October 
the first. So much time must pass til he would be able to leave this town. 


He looked around, farms everywhere, people with their minds somewhere in the past century and judging looks. 
The scenery was depressing but that's what this damn town was meant to be: a prison David was a shy one 
and since he noticed his orientation, he just stayed away from everyone. People would forgive if you were a 
thief an addict even, but they would never forgive if you liked your same kind. Loneliness was better company 


than the people of this town. 


He saw his neighbors looking at him oddly and murmuring, some of them laughing, sure they were laughing 
about the fag of the town. That seemed to be the funniest thing in their lives. One of the local children came 
up to greet him and his mother raced after him. 


"Don't go near this boy." She said she took her child in her arms. "| don't want you to learn his bad habits" 


"You should be more aware about you son's habits You know, about he stealing things and buying the merch at 
the window.. but you know your priorities, ma'am" David was so tired of just be the punching bag of these 
people. 


The women was livid. She began to insult David and he ignored her. He just shrugged and tried to walk. But he 
stopped when he saw someone looking at him. He couldn't distinguish his figure, the man wore a hoodie and dark 


clothes, but if something was Very notorious was a mop of red hair. 


They looked at each other for a brief moment and the man went on his way. David saw the guy go to a place 
that he knew existed, but to which he had never gone, because to get there, he had to go through the window. 


That man was going to the graveyard. 


David's parents had talked about the window enough times to make him just avoid the place, so when he left 
his house never looked towards that place. However this day he had done so, following the trail of this 


enigmatic man who, if all his life had lived here, David never knew. 


And for some reason he couldn't explain, David watched the man go toward that lonely road. He couldn't help 
looking to the window on the old hut. There he saw that wicked woman smiling as if she was doing nothing 
wrong, while receiving money from a teenager. She handed them the merch, and the skinny boy left the place. 
The stranger passed so close to the guy and he didn't even notice it. But that boys was so lost in vice, he 


wouldn't notice anything anyway. 


For the first time David walked down that path, following the unknown man. On arriving at the graveyard the 
stranger took off his hood and David saw that he was just a teenager like him. 


He'd never seen him before because if he had seen him, he would recognize him. Who could forget someone like 


that? 
The boy leaned against one of the tombs, one that had a climbing plant with no flowers covering almost the 
whole front of it. The young man was lying on the part of the tomb that was clean and.. this handsome guy 


was inhaling something. 


So that boy was one of the addicts of that town, that's why he was hanging around the window. David felt a 


great sadness to see that handsome young man, hooked on the merch that woman sold. 

"Come here." The other boy patted the cold marble structure. 

David approached shyly. He knew it was stupid, he knew the right decision would be to get away from this boy. 
That's why he was always alone, he preferred solitude to get together with guys like this. But here he was, 
following the instruction a stranger had just given him. 


Standing in front of the other boy, David looked at him closely. "Are you going to offer me that?" 


The boy was slow to answer, obviously his mind wasn't quite there. When he could focus his eyes he smiled at 
David, and despite his alienated state, that was the most beautiful smile David had ever seen. 


"No. You're too beautiful, too pure for me to corrupt you like this." 


David felt that the other boy's words were like chains trapping his heart, and they bound him irrevocably to 


this young man. 


"It seems like you would never have heard that you're cute. You are, you have those big hazel eyes and that 


soft honey blonde hair." The young man's callused fingers caressed his face. "You are like the angels carved in 


marble in this graveyard so beautiful but surrounded by dead people, because the people of this town are 


dead even if they can breathe and talk." 


David wanted to say so many things but his mind and heart were short-circuiting. "| have not seen you here 


before." 

‘I've always lived in this town, but you've probably never seen me because my excuse of a family used to 
send me for long periods to a special place to cure my problem." The boy smiled bitterly. "But they finally 
accepted that none of my problems have a cure." 

"They want to cure your addiction." David dared to ask. 

In response the young man bumped his nose against David's. "They don't mind about that, they always believed 
that me dying from an overdose was a quick way to get rid of a problem that can't be solved, | think they 
were right. Anyways, what they tried to heal and they couldn't, was my desire to kiss cute boys like you." 


And then, the boy held David's waist and slammed their lips in a messy kiss. Mike has done the same, he kissed 
David without further notice but that the honey blonde didn't feel anything. This time was totally different. 


If this redhead's words were like chains that tied him to him, that kiss was the padlock that sealed their 
destinies. David didnt want to and couldn't get away from this boy. 


They kissed for a long time, their tongues exploring and claiming each other's mouth. Everything was so 
delicious and forbidden and at the same time it was a pure, honest, real. 


Finally they broke the kiss. David felt his heart beating so fast it could get out of his chest. 
"You." David didn't even know who this boy was. "You are..” 
"| am.. yours." The redhead smirked. "And you're mine, pretty boy. But if you need a name, it's Dave." 


David felt his cheeks burning. He wanted to scream so badly that he too was his, but he was too nervous. All 
this was so unreal. "I'm David, |..." 


"Two Daves, we have a problem here." Dave looked at David with such intensity that the honey blonde boy felt 


he was being undressed. "You're just so cute and all | want is to take care of you. You will be unor. That's it” 


David could only nod and accept his new petname. The only thing crossing his mind was how such a beautiful 


soul like Dave's was hooked in a horrible vice. 
Maybe | can help you quit this and maybe we can both get out of here someday. 


And that seemed like a beautiful fantasy. David wanted that, he finally had something to fight for. 


| have not seen you at school." David said something nervous. "I have not actually seen you anywhere." 


"Its because you don't come to the graveyard, this is where | always am. | don't go to school, | don't 


remember the last time | went." Dave looked at David as if he saw something sacred. 


"But. school is the only way we have to leave this awful place." David insisted. "You should come, it's never too 


late to start and-" 
"There is no second chances for people like me. | will never leave this town" Dave said thoughtfully. 


"But, your soul is too beautiful to stay trapped in this place. You don't belong here and neither do |." David said 
with anguish. 


"You're right, you don't belong to this place." Dave said softly. "Now | belong to you." 


Dave hugged David and the boy buried his face in the chest the redhead. Everything was so fast, they were 
two desperate and cornered souls who had found themselves in the worst of circumstances. And yet, they 


both knew they were meant to be. 


And after that meeting, many more followed. David was an amazing student so he didn't need to dedicate much 
time to this activity. So after school, he and Dave met in the graveyard, where they would talk about 


everything and nothing and share more sweet kisses. 
"Why are you always here?" David was curious about Dave's obsession with the graveyard. 


"Look at the town, Junior.” David blushed so much every time Dave called him by the petname. "I don't know 
what you see, but what | see is very sad, just bunch of people who wander aimlessly like shadows and their 
lives are as empty as their hearts. The streets are reflections of their souls, dark and dirty, no flowers 
growing or birds singing. This town is full of people who look at you but are unable to see you. And that's why 
| don't see them either. That's why | like the graveyard because they only come here when they lose someone 


and never again return 


Dave smiled sweetly, but his sweetness had some bitterness, a little hint of sadness and an emptiness, a deep 


emptiness, and for some reason that last one overwhelmed David's heart. 


"Now look at this graveyard. Here are beautiful and sad stories that nobody remembers, that no one cares 
about. Here are powerful memories, memories that are more valuable than the lives of many people. The 
tombs are surrounded by flowers and trees, the tombstones have beautiful phrases, poetry that expresses 
feelings that even death can't destroy. The sculptures are beautiful and the cold marble has more life than 
the eyes of the people who live in the town, everything around is art. This is the most beautiful place in this 


town" 
Dave spoke with such intensity that David felt mesmerized. 


"Everything you say is so beautiful. Your words are the reflection of your soul, you're beautiful inside and 


out" David said nervously. "You will be an amazing song writer, Dave." 
Dave just shrugged. 
What | dont understand why youre killing yourself with those drugs. 


And as if guessing his thoughts, Dave was playing with a little bag in his hands. David gently placed his hands 


over Dave's. 
"Please don't." Was David's softly plea. 


"My family did this the wrong way." Dave dropped the bag on the floor. "Little by little, you are saving my soul 


from all the monsters that enslaved me. It is never too late to redeem a soul." 


Dave crushed the bag with his shoe mixing that horrible substance with the soil of the cemetery, burying the 
horrible monster. David smiled, even if it was only a small step, it was an advance for Dave to leave the 


horrible way he coped his demors. 


They spent their afternoons kissing, talking about their yearnings. Dreaming of a different reality in which they 
were surrounded by different people, where they could be free and love was not bound by rules and 


conventions. 


Dave kissed David's neck, and the honey blond was moaning. David was sitting on Dave's lap. "Dave, lately I've 


been thinking about.. make love. Not now, | am still seventeen, the next month I'll be eighteen and." 


Dave put his finger on David's lips. "There are many ways to make love. The most important requirement is to 


love. Do you feel love, little one?" 
David felt his heart beat in despair at the realization he just had. He loved Dave. 


"Your heart beats so fast. This is what | love most about you." And the way Dave said this and the little 
sparkle in his usually empty-looking eyes was enough for David to understand what Dave didn't say with words. 
"Your heart is so full of life, of hope, you have a beautiful and bright future away from this little hell. You will 


be successful and you will get what | longed for all my life." 


"And what is that?" David was always hypnotized by Dave's words. 


"Happiness." Dave said with such eagerness. 
David felt his heart breaking. 
“That's why you use drugs.. Because you're not you happy." David said with sadness. 


"But | no longer use them." Dave emphasized. "That's why you got me to get rid of those chains that tied me 


up. 
It was true, Dave had destroyed the drugs at David's request. 
"You are happy, now you are." David felt his cheeks wet with tears. 


"lam. You got me to feel two things that in my short life | thought didn't exist." Dave took David's face in his 


hands and wiped away the tears. "Love and happiness." 
David was crying copiously, but a smile lit up his face. 


"You also made me feel the same, Dave. With you | found love and | am so happy at your side, that's why | 


asked you about us, sharing more than kisses.” 


"As | told you, there are many ways to make love. Acknowledge that you feel love is one of them." Dave 
caressed David's face with devotion. "Looking at your hazel eyes and seeing all the good things in the world is 
another way. Being blessed by your kisses and feeling your heart beats when | touch your body is another 
way." 

David was hypnotized. He felt that his whole soul was filled with joy. Love was something so powerful and 


inexplicable. 


"To see you opening your heart and to witness of all the beauty that is inside of it is another way. To hold 


you in my arms and be able to feel myself alive is another way of making love." 
"So we've made it many times.” David buried his face in Dave's neck. 


"And we will make it forever, because love is an act of the heart and not only of the body, love lives in every 
thought, every good deed executed in the name of that feeling, in the memories. All those are ways to make 


love." 


"| love you so much," David said with deep emotion and hug the other boy tightly. "I love you beyond the 
physical, | love you in every little thing, in my desires to be better, in the memories of our encounters in this 


place, in the kisses we share." 


"Now you understand, Junior." Dave whispered. 


By sunset David was watching the kids dressed in cute costumes for Halloween night. The lights of several 
jake-o-lanterns lighting the houses and people laughing everywhere. It was beautiful and depressing at the 
same time. David would want to stay outside and see the happiness but he wasn't welcomed to celebrations. 


The honey blonde watched the sun set on the horizon from his window. 


"| don't even know where Dave lives, | don't know his last name, | don't know his family, what do | know about 


him?" 

And the answer came to him as clear as the love in his heart. 

"I know that he speaks like poetry, | know he can see beauty where others only see death and oblivion | know 
that his soul is more beautiful than his body and that behind his drug addiction, his obsession with the 
graveyard and death and his apparent disdain for everything, there is a heart full of love." 

David smiled at that realization and ran out of his room to get out of his house. 

"I know he loves the sunset, | know he loves art and he can see my soul like no one else can. | know that he is 
very lonely and has suffered a lot and nobody has loved him and although he doesn't say it, his soul cries out 
for someone to understand him and finally love him. | know what his lips don't say but his eyes scream." 
David ran down the alley to the only place he wanted to go, the graveyard. It was Halloween and people was 
superstitious enough to avoid that place even more for this night. David didn't even know if Dave was there, 


but he had this feeling and he went to the graveyard. 


"I know that he loves my soul, he loves even what he can't touch. | know everything about him, the things no 


one ever cared to know. 
When he arrived he saw Dave sitting on the same gravestone he always found him. Dave's hair was so shiny 
and even longer. He looked healthier, his skin was almost glowing-like. Dave was so beautiful. But the most 


beautiful thing was his smile. 


David thought he was hallucinating: Dave was happy. Yes, he claimed to be happy from the day he confessed 
his love to David but his smile and his eyes still emanated a little sadness and emptiness. 


Now his eyes were bright and his smile was pure happiness. 
"Wow, you're more beautiful than any other day." David mirrored Dave's happiness. 


"It is what you have achieved, Junior. You redeemed my soul and finally | am happy and free." Dave stepped 


down from the tombstone and hugged David. "I'm glad you came here tonight, because it's time to leave." 
David's heart skipped a bit. Was Dave proposing to elope? 
"Do you want us to escape together?" David looked at Dave wide eyed. 


Dave smiled. "No Junior. | am not talking about us, I'm talking about me, only me." Dave's ghosted his fingers on 


David's skin and the honey blonde young man looked at Dave with intensity. 
"Are you leaving me?" David felt so desperate. "Where are you going?" 


"To a beautiful place that | thought was not for me, not after everything that happened to me." Dave's smile 
didn't show sadness, he looked calm, even relieved. "| could never have done it without you. You are so special 
and | knew it when | saw you in that alley. When unlike the rest of the people and my own family, you looked at 
me and didn't keep walking, you didn't leave me behind, you didn't ignore my presence. You changed everything.” 


"I never understood how it was that nobody could see you, how it was that nobody could see your beautiful 
soul. As you always say you went unnoticed." David also put his hands on Dave's face and both were there 


holding the other's face and looking at each other with such love and intensity. 


"Have you ever felt that you float among the people without anyone seeing you, knowing that no one needs 
you, no one appreciates you, nobody notices your existence even if they see you every day? Everyone knows 
you're there, they recognize your face but they don't care about you. They see your pain, they see you 
asking for help in every possible way but it is as if you were transparent, as if your pain doesn't matter. Have 
you seen them walk past you and ignore your misery, while they read the newspaper, take care of their dogs, 
hug their friends and share beautiful moments with each other? Have you seen them give love to everyone 


but you? That was my daily life for eighteen years, Junior.” 


His big hazel eyes stared at David as if he could see his soul, perhaps because he could. David was too 
hypnotized by his words to realize the meaning of them.. How was he supposed to know? 


"The only certainty | always had is that if | were not here, no one would notice it. No one would think of me or 
even ask why | am not around. Nobody remembers something they don't care about or don't even know exists." 


Dave had the ability to leave David speechless. "I could fade to black and there wouldn't be a memory, nothing.’ 


"But that's not true. | am here and | see you, | see your pain and | want to change that. | love you and you are 


in my heart. If you were not any more | would never forget you." David said with deep emotion 


"| know, you're different and that's why you can see me." Dave looked at him tenderly. "This graveyard is full 
of people with sad and beautiful stories, full of souls who have not been able to rest in peace because they 
were never happy, and who died with a great emptiness in their hearts to know how insignificant they were. 
They died with their hands outstretched for help, a help they never received. Now they wander around this 


graveyard so aimless, waiting for a redemption that will not come and making the same mistakes again and 


again" 


Dave always spoke this way and most of the time David understood the meaning of his words, but tonight, 
under the moonlight, he was puzzled. 


Dave kissed his lips and David knew this kiss was different. Deeper, more meaningful, more needy and also 
much more loving than the previous ones. David could not think anymore, just gave in that kiss and 


remembered Dave's words, this was another way to make love. 


There was something magical about this night and David felt it in every pore of his being. He felt his soul 
connected with Dave's in a deeper level. He felt as if they both danced in a small cloud, as if they could float. 
Dave let go of David and he felt that he was losing his strength, but the redhead young man was still holding 


him. 


Dave gave him a beautiful smile. "You don't know it yet but you will know soon. Junior, you have saved one of 


those wandering souls.” 

Dave took David's hand and moved all the grass that covered the tomb. David thought he would faint. 
The words carved on the marble said: Dave Mustaine (96! - 179 

"But we're in 198." David could barely speak 

This could not be real, Dave could not be dead. He could not be a ghost. This was absurd. 


‘I've been wandering here for two years. Just like many other souls who have been here for centuries. We all 
know Halloween night is special and is the only chance in the year to find a way out to our eternal prison 
Other souls have not found yet the angel who will change their situation, | did" Dave held David tight. "That's 
why you can see me, you can talk to me, you can touch me. Two years ago | was doing the same thing you 
found me doing the day we met. It was the only thing that gave me peace because | was trapped in the midst 
of the apathy everyone felt towards me and the contempt of my own family for being who | am. It was not 


the best decision and | don't blame anyone for my bad deeds, | made my bed and | laid in it" 


Dave gave a long sigh. "A night like this, two years ago | was dying of an overdose. It was not an accident, 


Junior... That night, | took the necessary dose to end my miserable existence." 


David was crying disconsolately as he heard that story. He couldn't speak and couldn't even stand, it was Dave 


who held him. 


"And even that act wasn't only a desire to free my soul from a life that had no meaning, it was also a way to 
take revenge on everyone. But that was useless." Dave admitted. "Like every death that is loaded with 
resentment and pain. Like all death caused by one's own hand, my soul couldn't rest in peace. | had to see how 


my death meant nothing to anyone. My neighbors didn’t notice, the boys at school never knew, nobody asked 


for me, no one noticed my absence. My family left my body in a coffin in this same place and never returned, 


they continued their lives while | couldn't rest in peace." 
"People can't be so cruel, they can't!" David screamed and cried desperately. 


"They don't know they are, they will never know. People have their own problems and their own demons, and 
empathy is something that not only comes from others, it is something that one must also generate and 
seemed like my attitude wasn't made to drawn empathy. | was too reckless to problematic. So my pain, my 
tragedies and my feelings were invisible. | was meant to be a lonely soul, but you know that feeling very well, 


you're a lonely soul too, Junior.” 


David nodded, it was true. David preferred solitude, he always had that feeling of not belonging to anything, to 
don't fit, until he met Dave. 


"We're just two lost souls trying to find a way to be happy together." David mumbled. 


"But unlike me, you are strong and you have been able to deal with loneliness in another way. You fought until 
you could leave this little hell, | was a coward and | couldn't handle it in the right way. | chose badly and until a 
month ago | was paying for my bad decisions." Dave admitted 


"But then.. where do you go?" David said through tears. 


"Where | was supposed to go if | had not finished with my own life." Dave kissed David's cheek. "You saved me 
Junior, my soul was meant to never rest in peace, not to achieve happiness and you changed that. Don't feel 
bad, you've done something beautiful. Besides, I'm not leaving you. When you walk down the streets, the wind 
will sing our love in rebel songs and we will always be together, in every memory, in every smile, in every 


heartbeat." 


"And meanwhile?" David finally regained some of his strength and hugged Dave. "What do | do with my life 


meanwhile" 


"Fulfill your dreams, be the person you were meant to be. Change the lives of other dead souls, not of those 
in a graveyard, but of those who walk and breathe, but their hearts and souls are colder than the corpses in 


this pantheon. You have that power, it is in your soul." 
Dave wiped David's tears and looked at him tenderly. David was trying to keep his eyes on Dave. 
"And you Dave? What will you do?" 


"I will wait for you, in the place where we can be together. | promise you that" He said with love. "Now it's 

time to say goodbye. Until our souls are back together, now that you have redeemed my soul, you and | will 
see each other again, that is another way of making love. Just be a good guy, be happy, make others happy 
and love again. Love again because your heart and soul are so pure that you can't be alone. When your time 


here is done, we will meet again" 


David looked up at the sky and the moon shone brightly over the graveyard, a soft breeze rocked the 
treetops, and the crickets sang. Dave's skin glowed softly and he looked so beautiful, the calm, the peace of his 


soul gave him a unique look, it was then that David realized it. 


"This was my mission before | left this horrible place: To save you, to prepare everything for when we get 
back together." David smiled despite the sadness of the moment. "If the pain of my broken heart serves to 
save your beautiful soul, then it was all worth it. | love you Dave and | will always love you and | will do my 


best, | will do every good deed possible so that we can be together again." 


"And | will be supporting you while | await your return to me." Dave kissed for the last time that boy who 


saved his soul. A kiss that sealed a promise, they would see each other again. 


"Thank you for saving me." Dave said as his body faded.. "Thank you for looking at me and seeing me, thank 


you for not passing by and ignore me. I'll be waiting for you, | love you." 


David waved his hand as he watched the love of his life disappear. "See you, love of my life. We will see each 


other again and we will never part" 


A beautiful light flashed for a moment and Dave was gone. David looked up at the sky and a star broke from 
the sky and ran through the black cloak of the night. 


Shortly after David removed his jacket and used it to clean the gravestone. It was then that he saw the 
epitaph. 


1 will meet you in the next life, 
Where we can be together, 
/ will wait til then in heaven, 


/ promise." 


David smiled and the plant Dave had removed grew up again around the gravestone, but this time it didn't 
cover the words on the marble. The plant blossomed with red flowers and they seemed to glow in the middle 
of the night. David smiled, that night was magical, his last night in that town. The honey blonde young man took 


one of the flowers and inhaled, they had a delicious scent. 


"ll come back to visit this place the most | can. I'm going to go back to this town every time | can to take 


care of your last home, my love." David said with a sad smile. 


He return back to his house and saw his neighbors celebrating Halloween. This time of the year was all about 


fun and celebrations, for David it was all about redemption and true love. 


Inside his room David stared at the small flower in his hand, it was still beautiful and glowing and David 


understood the meaning of that flower. 


"This flower is like our love, it will not wither.. it will not die, | promise you...” 


